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VOLUME 1.

FANNY'S GOOD SENSE.

-

£ - ’ |
“Special terms o club of five or mor

| NO. 0.

“Minnie! Minnie! i< my choco- |

lnte year readyt”

It was serupuloysly neat and
daintyvin all its gpartments, the
little parlgr whaeye Mrs, Breighton
gat, although the carpet was a
tissue of darns, the furniture fa.
dedd, and the hearth rug skillfully
cked out by a piece-ol guite uno-
ther fabric ingerted in the spols
Mol Worn.

{

A few flowers, in a|wrists get tired.

“Oh, Nanny ! have you come to
that”

“Now your look amd talk like
dear old grandmamma ! Don’t be
a goose, Minnie ! Just you invent
seme story about my promena-
dipg in the park, or taking les
sops in wax flowers making, to de-
lide hier gredalous soul, while |
o up stairs and coin money.”

“But I may help yout”

“By-and-by, perhaps, if my
But now some|

slender throated vase, stood on|one must stay with grandmam

he antigue, elaw legred
e I'vm{vr-irnlm

gold, and! the
artistically  mended

muslin curtains

Murs,
like Cinderella’s god-mother, in
Ler dress of ancient broeade. hest

L. table, | ma.”
ghttered like |

yellow lace, and the rings glitter- |

g on her small, shriveled hands.

*

.\“."‘-

*®

“Ii is yery strange,”

L " L] *

said

) here and Gegrgeitte Appleton, “thal my |
there, were white as snow, and | dressgs hgven't poe home. Pog
Breighton hersell looked itive)y ., I shall have pothing 14

wear to-night.” |

She was lounging before the
gea-coal fire in a blue silk neg- ‘
lige, trimmed  with swan down

Eighty yvears old, and a lady toland a little Freneh tangle of blue

the lust'! ‘What though paralysis
Jiadd robbed her of all use of those
duinty  slippered  feet—what.

ribbons and lace pinned among |
her yellow tresses, with a pear]
headed javelin, while a novel lay

thongh the grand house she en-|in her lag.

tered as a bride was pow parrow- | “What an awful case!” obsery
el down to this one ragm in aled the bhrother carelessly. “Where |
second-rate building, where two|is the amethyst silk #*

other families also sat up their
honsehold altars—she was a lady
till, and she could boast that she
had never degraded herself to
commonplace toil,

“Our means are
old Mrs, Breighton, with the lofty

|

“Oh, I wore that to the last re
t‘l"]illl'ih.r

“And the pink erape ¢

*I look like an owl in pink, 1
was - goose ever to huy that

limited,” suid silk.” '.
stroking her curls with one trem-

“The Nile green silk with white

air of a duchess; “but the pension ' flouneces?”

of my son, the colonel—who, as
you lli'lsil.illl) remember, was kill

“Sarah Howard hgs sne just altique jewels shong like drops of |
blood and secintillating sparkles |

sliade lighter that she'll he sure

CLEVELAND

“Much abliged to you,” retorted
Avne,  with  sparkling )
“Wonld yon wind holding the
sash  for me—just one segomd
while I finish this loopt™

And when Minnie ¢groe up to
see how her sister was getting on
she found Ley aided and abetted
by the Major or Cavalry, who was
heating the alternate pairs of flu-
ting seissors after a  scientific
fashton., ;

“Pear me,” said Miss Appleton,
when at last her brother made his
appearanee, “how long you haye
bheen gone,’

“Yes," said the Major, rubbing
his hands with an appearance of
great satisfaetion, “it  took
quite g while to finish those last
thirteen flounces,”

“list yor don't mean fo say that

yon helped the washwoman!”
" “Yeg, ] did;” said the Major;"
and the frocks aje down stairs,
and I'm going up for a game of
billiards. " —And as he went he
murmured to himself, *I thought
all girls were alike, but I believe
I've discovered one independent-
one at least!”

“Grendmamma, Pm going to be
married.”

“You, Nanny ?
but o child.”

Anna Breighton was kneeling
heside her grandmother’s chair,
and the fairy godmothey waas

Why you are

ilons white hand, where the an-

ed on the Florida frontier—is sufl® | to wear, and 1 believe the spiteful |of green lire.
ficient to maintain myselt and my | thing got it on purpose to kill |

two erand-danghters--
ladies.”

Minnie Breightgp

and we are  mine.
muslin with knots of blue corn!Eighteen years old?
presently  flowers, and a Roman sash figured | the happy man?

No, I must have the Swiss

ST'meighteen, grandma.”

“So von are! How time flies,
) Jut who's
We see no sopgi-

came in with the ghogglate on alwith ggld. And you'll go around |ety worthy of gnrselves, Nanny,
napkin-covered tray and slices of | to the lanndress, and  hurry  her | and—"
toast, exquisitively browned and | up a little, won't you, George!|

cut as thig as a wales.

that's a duck of a brother! And|

“I hope you haven't heen kept | von know perfectly well yon have
pe ) P I . D,

walting, grandma,” she said,

"f\l‘\' doear”

pesignation—="1 am
P ait.”

) ]

“Oh, I'm sorry!

accustomed

hoil the ehocolate, and=""

But our fire is|just a plegea
oul, and T hadl to ran and borrow | give Mrs, Barker a
the use of Mrs. Tucker's stove 1“::1.~|: her if she don't know

been yawning your juws ofl’ the

with an air of mild | last three-quarters of an hour.”

“Where 1s 12"

“Only in Mendeghpll street—

it walk. And do|

scolding, and |
better|

than to keep her cnstomers wait- |

“I'm sure you will like hinr, |

erandmamma.  He is coming'to
iy his respeets to youn to-night.
Lis name is Major George Apple-
ton, Heis in the cavalpy ahd he

fowns a house g Madison avenue,

and he loves me, grandmamma.”
Nanny held her black-tressed
head on the old lady's shoulder as
she spoke the last words,
“All natural enough my dear:

EVeR, |

us'

~ TENN.,, AUG

[ THE HAMBURG MASSACRE.
atement of the Coloved Juss
tice—How Little he had to
| do with AfMalrs, and how
much “Geperal” M. C, Butler
took upon himsell to Accom-
plish,
The Charleston (8. C.) News
prints the substance of a written

statement made by Prinee Rivers, |

the colored Justice of the Peace
al [famburg, S.C., to Attorney-
Gepaeral Stone, which differs ma
terially in its gegopgnts of his ac-
counts from the repaple given by

the Sogthess Democratic papers, |

In substance he says: “Upon af-
fldavits of one Robert Butler, he

Doe. Adams and the other com-
missioned officers of a malitia
pompany in the town of Hamburg,
Hfor obstructing the highway and
ireventing the said Robert But-
']L'I’ from passing. This was on
the bth of July, 1876, Owing to
some confusion taking place in
this office on that day, ha postpon-
ed the trial till Saturday, the Sth,
at 4 p. m., at which time General
! M. C. Butler appeared as counsel
for Robert Butler.

{]m'ing the trial M. C. Butler
asked for more time, which was
granted, he, Butler, promising to
be ready within an hour, but he
pever returned {n Rivers' office
any more, hal went to Augusta
and returned with two companies
of suldiers, and demanded the im-
mediate syrrender of the arms in
the possession of the malitia to
(him.  After some talk with
ers, he, (Gen. Butler) granted
them a half an hour to comply

with his terms. Rivers then went |

ta the drill-room of the company
and consulted with the men, who
[were there assembled, to get
them to give up their arms, soon-
er than have bloodshed. This
they refused to do, saying that
|Gen, Butler had no agthority to

lnmlwllwu, give up thelr arms.

{The time having expired, Gen.
Butler gave the order for the
Ih‘im],m under him to fire, which
{they did, and said fire was not re-
turned by the militia for some
{time. Butler (old me he would

issued warrants as trial justice for ||

[then hung out to bleach in the

Riv-|

8, 1876.
| MIDDLERIB'S DO,

A Tale of Harror,

| From the Rusdingtap Hawkeye
[ There wasa most distressing
cirenmstance  happened up on
Fifth street the other night. Mr.
| Middierib, who is a devoted dog
fancier, owns a beautiful lmuan
about five months old. It is con-
sidered an ornament to the neigh-
borhood. A hound pup, at that
age, is an object of swrprising
beauty under any circumstances,
Hut when you consider that Mr.
| Middlerib has raised his pup on
geientific prineiples, boiled beel |
and rice, you can readily imagine |
what a eanine divinity it iz, Gaunt
egs, longer than vour grandlath-
er's stories, and after the ones so
| erooked that the dog sticks his
fool into everything in the yard
every time he tries to serateh his
[ear, Sideslook as though he had
Is\\':lllm\‘ml an old hoopskirt and
the springs showed througl; more
(ribs under his hide than there are
|gpots in it. Tail as long asthe
Mn;:. and two inches aeross the
| big end gpd tapering down like a
marlin-spikg; o lean you can
'muul every Jjoiyt in ity and so
[hard that you couldn’ gerateh it
[with a diamond. Has every ap-
|pearance of having been mpde
| ten years before the dog was, and

[rain and dry in the sun until the
|dog came along. Ears soft asa
| kid glove, and about the size and
[appearance of a  blacksmith's
apron. Bear every cvidence of
heing considered by all other

{dogs in the precinet as dreadful

nice things to chew. Beputiful
eyes; open twenty threa hoprs
and fifty nine minutes ouf of the
twenty-four; seare every woman
into fits that looks into the back
vard after dark. Sweet mouth:
opens on a hinge af the back of
his head, and is never shut unless |
there is something in it, That is
the best picture of a growing
hound, one of these kind with
liver-colored spots, that we can
draw, and Mr, Middlerib’s was just J

like that gnly more so. His prin-

to lunch. He was fond of nib-

Ufongue River, Wy, T, July

I'l'hv_\' haye gaten up evervthing in

'lsll !ht- m:m-h o l{rliL'hl]II I‘nr one

|
|
|
|

of ten linen Nonpariel, for the
{ anel B0 conle pur square cacl i bminj e
an.

1
"
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0 isements will be charged §1 persquare
(4 g first  insertion,

t Ineer-
A lierad deduetlon will be ninde 1o those
ho advertise by the year,

Farties sending advortiscments shoubl sy

how long they want tham ;ru'-h-h"ﬂ, or they
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conlingly
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i1 b contimued *1il] forbid,” swl charged ac.

Avunumeing namos of caldsdales for offiee b,
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Ohltary satives making over five lines, will

| be charged half slvertising tales

ny. About midnight a vigilance
committee waited on Mr. Middle
rib, b he wouldn't come out,
and they eoyldis’t siand the noise
long enough to break in the door,
The dog finished his statement
about sunrise, whes the comit-
tee rose. The fumily ate baker's
bread the next dav, and Middie.
rib has so far vielded to Mrs, M.'s
entreaties as to say that if any
man will make o fair offer he

might sell an nndivided third of

the dog.

- o — T
THE INDIAN WA®,

The Sloux Burning the Gratss
in the Big Horn Country—Car-
bines Versus Long Blfles.

The Telegraph’s correspondent
with General Crook’s expedition,
writing from the camp on South

o
-t

save; Our thin ribbed horses and
melancholy mules having devour-
ed all the forage around Camp
Cloud Peak, we have been mak-
ing gradual marches to the stream
about fourteen miles futher
north, since Thursday morning,

July 16, The heat has been iy |

earth are
hoppers,

tense, and the air and
full of enormous g

fmoving down like a sand-cloud to

lay wasle Nebraska and Kansas, |
thiere endless fields, already burn- |
ing brown as moorland by the Ju-
Iv sun, so that the country, or
wilderness, has changed the ver-
dant hue which greeted our eyes
closely approaching bhutternut—a
fatal color for “boys in blue”
Morcover, our ever-atlentive
friend, Sitting Bull, has bLeaen|
busy burning up the grass for|

'miles north, east, and west of us, |

for some reason pregnant  with |
Indian deviltry., He may think |
that he cay starye oyt oyr horse-|
flesh-no very dificult matter, see-
ing that our animals, entirely |
without grain for months, are half'|
starvedalready. But his own po-
nies have stomaches, too, and we
can sgand the destruction of horse

TERMS S2

[ tones and go on with his testimo-! ket of the foot it is a mere miliin

]

i - S —

(00 A YEAR.
ry toy, excellent for dress parage,
but damnable for aglive servaee.
New York, August 9.—A spec
inl dispatch to the Tribune from the
Big Horn expedition on floose
Creek via Fort Fetterman,, says:
Gen. Merritt, with his Tores, join-
ed Gen, Crook yesterdayand they
are now ready for ngeressive ac
'tion. Under the anew organizi
tion Gen, Merritt ranks as officer
of cavalry and Col, Chambers us
commander of infantry.

The entire oolumn, with a pack
{train, will morye al once towands
[Tongue river. with its 300 pack
mules, 150,000 rounds of ammuni-
[tion, 25000 ratioss asd no forage.
""This is the lighieet masching con-
laftion. Men and horses gre in the
| fines! possilile trim.

i Scouting paries have diseaver-
'ed u large fresh trail of the Sioux
leading towards theLower Tougue
and Powder rivers. If is be-

Hlived the savages are in need of
victuals, as picked carcasses

ol
dogs are found mround their
camps. They have flired the
prairies to ruin the pasturage and
render the cavalry useless,

GGen Terry has not been heard
from fora month, He is helieved
to have pearly 2,000 men.

Gen. Urook made a speech to
his men yesterday, representing
the necesity of each daipg his
best,

A special {¢ the Tribune from St.
Paul says: A wild report gained
redence to-day that Gen. Terry,

{had met Sitting Bull and been

worsted. It could not be traced
to any reliable souree, but shows
that the opinion is generable that
the Indjans lhave a superior
fores,

B A

A little boy was strewing  salt
upon the payement for the pur
jose of removing the ipe, when
ady passing exelaimed, “Well, |
declare, this is real hepeyolence,”
".\in.it aint,” said the hoy; “it is
salt.”

Five or gix months of married

cipal characteristic was tepdeney |rations about as well as the Sioux | life, remarks g veteran ohserver,

(leader. Indians never do any-|will offep rednce a naturally iras-

Mrs, Breighton contraeted her|ing—althongh. of course, I know | but do you love him ¢’
silvery hrow, you will do nothing of the SYes, erandmamma.”
“The Breightons are not of alMen have no moral courage.| “And where did yvou meet him?
horrowing race, Minnie.” There's the address on the eard. | —When werg vou introduced ¢7
“Shall I get youan [t°11 be such a reliel to my mind “1 wasn’t introdoced at all,”
mommal” Major George Appleton was an {returned Nannpy, with mischiov-
“No, if the fire is out,my dear.” [army officer, home on a {urlough, {ous elves of flame coming and go:
And grandmother Breighton {and vather at a loss tg know what [ing in her eves, *I was fluting
went on with her breakfast, wenr- | to do with so much extra time. [muslin up in Mrs. Baker's room,

sorl. |

cgE, grawd- |

(have the arms or burn the tawn.
I, Rivers offered to box the guns
[and send them to Chawberlain,
[hut Batler would not agree to
Hthis,” '
Demaoceratic papers inthe North
are claiming that the outrages
are condemned by the better
lelass of Southern papers. The |

bling litile things around the
house. Split his face last Sunday

and shut it down overa whole

ham. He likes to peck at odd
bones and seraps, and Monday

half g dozen clothes pins, and

while the folks were at chureh,|shall have solved the

morning he ate two table ¢laths, |tains are
a flannel shirt, a big roller towel, | North Tongue River, and tha

thing without an objeet, and no|cible man to wich a condition of
doubt, before you read this we | angelic humility that it wouldn’t
problem by | be safe to trust him with a pair of
some disagrecable process. Our! wings.

Snakes, who scont the country
every day, report that the moun-
all on fire down by the
{ the
Sioux are going to defend them-

“Gen'l'men.” exclaimed an old
Connecticut salt, as he gragped
the brawny arm of a Yale College
oarsman and called the

ingan injured air, while  Minnie
went back to the other room,
shoere she sat with her twin sis-
tors, corilaling,

Annie Breighton was as pretty hands ia his pockets and a gigar
v ditfferent | balanced betweey Lis lips, un-
She was dark, with melt- | conscigusly advancing to meet
ing almond shape eyes, and olive | his fate.

as Minnie, but in ¢

sy lo,

slkan, and lips like & pomegranate
flowery so

wid slender, and Tgir as a daivy,

Annie laid down g slip of paper
a3 Minunie entered.

STt the grocer’s hill again, sis
ter.  What shall we do?!”

Minnie sank back into a chair,

“And the gas vesterday, and the
laudlord not paid, and the purse
as empty as Mother Hubbard's
cupboard.  What shall ye do?”

“That's the question,” said An-
na, reflectively arching her jetty
brows. “Ii'we can only keep 1t
from grandmamma,”

“We musty” retorted Minnie,
with a decisiye nod. It would
kill her—If we were men, now
Nanny, we coyld goout and get a
Job ol wood sawing, or house
painting, or—"

“Why can't we now?!”

“Why! Beeanse Pat O'Neil has
ol all of Mrs, Baker’s wood to
saw, and because we ean't climb
ladders with paint pots over our
shoulders.™

“Bul we can do something else

I suppose. Listen, Minnie—mon- |

ey we must hyye,”

“If we pa out on the highways
and agly it at the point of the bay-
onet,” mterjected Minnie, grave-
Iv.

“There's no groperty like gen-
teel poverty,” fer sister sighed.
“But yon havep't heard my plan.
Mrs. Baker, the laundress, in our
Lop story is sick.”

“What thep? We neither have
wine nnrjvh'\'. not yet erisp hynk
notes to hegtow upon her.”

“Aud ghe pan’t keep up tg her
engagewents,  There are two
Fwiss ypslip ball dresses, fuyted
and pufled beautifully, lying in
her basket watting to he done up
at this present moment, Five
dollars gpiece for them,”

“Wel| 1"

s 1 shgll do them up.”

“Naupy! You!”

“Well, why not? Think what o | self up.
olden atream ten dollars woula |
Ask | regular army,

n Swiss arve reduced now, and we
oetical  sort of money, and § am not ashamed to
iron; apd intey work.” -

‘:r- in gur emiply coffers!
vourselthoy on _earth youorl
could eyrn tan dollars in any oth-
er way. And after all
ilress is a pretly l
fubrie to wash an
the bargain, poor Mrs, Buker
keeps her custgimers,”

j“ivh. which was another souree
of perplexity !—handsome, which
wasn't so puzzling !

when lis same in on an ereand;| Augusta (Ga,) Copstitytionaliet
and—oh! wrandmamma, you have [doubtless would claim to be one
lulways thought it sodreadful haxd | of these, and that paper makes the

thirteen linear yards of clothes |selves in those tremendions ran-
line before l]_l(' washing Il:'!ll |n*|.‘*1|_| ges fyll of canyoans, houlders, and
hung out half an hour. Foud of | woods, where an army would be

hut it I hadn’t been

following “correction™ as follows: eggs, too, and knows every hen
By LU il o

erfpptly  shaped, so|played a tattoo with his knuckles
richly red; while Minnie was tall [on the door.

Lupon her bed a captive to rheu-

And so he sauntered along, his |

Rap! rap! rap! The Major

“Dear me, what a noise,” £aid a
voice inside, *come in"—a litlle
louder.

The Major walked in to con-|
front, not a wrinkled old hag of a
washeryoman ina halo af f-'uuw
and stegm, but a beautiful young
lady, durk and brilliant as an Ara
bian dream, with jetty curls pin
ned bak in a silken ecascade al
the bagk of her head, and a pair
of fluting scissors T her hand.

Major Appleton started back.
all his wits momentarily deserted
him. Itis a euriousfact that the
more embarrassed one party in a
tete-n-tete hecomes, the greater
is the composure of the other.
Annie Byeighton should have col-
ored and stutfered at being
catight thus, but she didn’t.”

“What's your business, sir?” she |
asked with the greatest calmness, |

“It's about my sister's gown—|
Miss Appleton’s you know "

And sllw took n second pie of
fluting scissors from the stove,
testing its heat by holding it dan-
rerously near her velvet cheek.

Mr. Appleton, beiug posted iu|
etiquette and general decorum,|
saw no harm in garrying home a |
basket of newly laundried clothes.
8o he st down and waited, whilp
honest Mrs. Barker started fram
the other room, where she lay

matie pains,

“She's in a huryy yo
gaid the  Major, twirling his
thumbs, and thinking how pretty |
the girl was. !

“Soam 1Y said Anna, making
the scissors glide in and out in |
A most  marvelous  amanjier
among the clouds of the sunny
muslin.

“She wants to wear ity added
the Major, “But I say you-—

v. know:"

know—you're not a regular wash
erwoman?"
Annaslightly straighteged hey

“My father was a Colonel in the
My grandfather|
was Hyde Breighten, of Breighton
Manor, on the Hudson. Byt we
hllﬂ]

YRy jave vou're o tramp!™ snie

Mujor Appletan, starting up.

to wark,
working I never should have met
him. And @ love him so much,
erandimmma !

“Well, well,” says the old lady,
rathes reluctantly, “things seem
to be altered from what they were
when I was o girl.”

‘But you shall live with us al-
ways, grand mamma dear, and
Minnie (oo, and we shall he so
happy.™

- -
Hnglish Sparrows.
St Josoph Gazette,

Col, John Pinger has received
from Bropklyn2pairs of English
sparrows, which hg proposes to
turn loose in his door-yard, and
theve to lat them increase and
multiply until the city is full of
sparrows.  This little bird, scarce-
ly larger than an ordinary ground
bird, and resembling it sumewhat
in appearance, is the worst foe to
ingeets and vermin that they have
to contend with. It is protected
by law in England, and is consid-
ered the best friend the farmer
has. Some years agno an eflorl
wits made tg introduce them into
this ggyntey, and inmany places
East they are now common,.

The parks of New York, Brook-
lyn and many other cities teem
with them,and a person can ':0
into most any of them, and, by
the aid af o hraken eracker or a
few erumbs, call them about him
by the score. They will even
light upon his person and eat
from his hand, so readily do they
hecome tame,

Col. Pinger has been trying ta
secure some of them for a long
time, and night befgre lngt {he in-
coming express bronght {he ¢oy-
eted tyeasures, If every citizen
of St. Ju:‘u«p]j who is :l]i’a would
follow Col, Pinger's example it

twould not be long befope the spar

rows wauld he wo plenty in St.
Joseph that we might never fear
the attacks of the grasshopper or
any inseet ypon our gardens or

lawns,
D yee— _
A lwntnm_\- sphoolmaster

whose wife was one of hig pupils
had occasion to punigh her one
day. The next day the school-
house door bore this inseription:
“School closed for one, Week;
sehoolmaster 11,7

—yp -y i
The ('im'ilu;:ti Times savs that
“hens are  laying hard-boiled
eges.” Theye'y wothing eggs 1‘}‘1 :
ordivary in that, consldering the
weikhivys but liens ghould learn
(o hear lﬁt“ volk more t"*"ll:\"

“In ourreport of the Hamburg
riot yesterday the types miade us

SAV:

OW hilat every honest and fair-
minded man in South Carolina
and Georgia, and the whole coyn-
try, must gondemn the course
pursued by Gen. Butler and his
men,” &e.

What we really intended to say
was, that, ‘while every honost and
fnir-minded man in South Caroli-
na and Georgia must regret the
course of some of Gen, Butler's
men,” &ec.  Lngagements elge-
where prevented a reading of the
proof, and hence the erpor ; of the
report. Paragraphsfollowing the
above relative (o the nahle gen-
tleman, Gen. Butlor, whosge kind-
ness of heart i oply equaled by
his trepidity, show that the sen-
tence alluded to was simply a
lapse whioh the best of @f us, in
the midst of exeitement and an-
novance, may fall into. We make
the earliest possible amende hon-
arahle.

HE——
Mow mppy Indinuy are in this
war,
Idah Siatesman.]

Father Mesplie, who is well
posted on the Indian tribes, gives
the following estimate of their
numbers: He puts the Sionx down
at 60,000; the Crows at 15,000;
Rlackfeet at 20,000; Utes or Utahs
45,000; and in gddition there are
the Brule, Ogalalla, M‘inm-r'nnjnu.
Yanctonnais, Unepapa. Two Ket-
tles, San Acres and Santoo bands,
Some of the Crows and some oth-
erd wha live around their reserya-
tions are friendly, but many who
pretend friendship will gather
arms and ammunition for their
trihes. Hesays they are allin
strong alliance with each other to
carry on this war, although when
they have no common enemy o
fight they fight each other; but
now they are united against what
they consider & common epemy,
and will turn ont all their war
viors, and they will number af
least 80,000, and the Father says
it g likely ta be the most formi-
dable and blgody Indian war in
[{he history of our Government,
They ure well armed, and will
[fizght to the death whenever they
are cornered.

A Norwich man calls himgelf
on his eard a “temperenve boat
{maker.! The need of temperance
‘hoots fe apparent for though
they 're nol .-,:;-nu-rully drunk. it
L notprious fact that they've often
[very tight,
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hy sight in the neighborhood, and
sets off on a friendly call every
time he hears a cackle. Mrs. M.
wants to sell him, but Middlerib
says gold coyldn’t buy him. So
he stays, and eggs are scarce in
that ward as ever,

Well, the other night Mrs, M.
had made something by pulveriz-
ing alot of very hot potatoes.
We heligve it wis yeast, but we
won't commit ourselves, Any-
how, it was necessary that it
ghould cool very presently, and
after some misgiving relative to
the dog and his weakness, which
were dispelled by Middlerib’s in-
dignant defense of that sagacious
animal, the dish pontaining the
fiery compgynd was placed on the
outer edge of a window sill to
cool in the night air,

Then the family resumed their
occupation of hearing Middleribh
explain the causes that led to the
recent revolution in polities,

Sueh a weird, unearthily, piere-
ing wail hadn’t been heard since
Dresseldorf learned to play the
clarionet. It seemed to come out
of the ground, ayt of the sky, out
of the air araynd them, and for an
instant the frightened Middleribs

azed an each other with white,
error-blanched faces, Then they
rushed to the door and looked
out, A gaunt, ghostly form, with
liver-colored spots and a mouth
full of hot potato yeast, thrashed
wildly up and down the yard,
splitting the darkness with terrific
yells at every jump. It was Mid-
dlerib’s dog, and it was apparent-
ly feeling uneasy. It dashed
madly around in short circles and
gereamed “Police,” and scraped
his jaws with his paws, and wept
and rubbed his chops along the
cold gronnd, and swore and howl
ed {or water, and pawed the earth
and sang psalms, and  in several
ways expressed his disapproba
tion of potato yeast gs adiet, Fi-
nally he wedged himself in be
tween the fence and the asgh. har.
rel and told all abeut 1t, how it
happened and what it felt like,
and how he liked it ag far as he'd
got, He never slept a wink that
night. e was too anxiousto get
his narrative completed and see
the proofs of it. Neitherdid any-
body in the weighborhood sleep,|
either. And gvery time a water
pitcher would grash down intg the
yard, or 4 hoot-jack bang against
the fenge, or an andiron plunge
madly into the ash barrel, Ihv
dog would laungh in mocking

[ 1 . : e ;
if the shell of the infuntry soldier

imelted away in useless efforts to
dislodge them. If it comes down
to bushwhacking, I am willing to
bet ten to one that the Sioux will
give us the best whipping ever a
command of this kind got. 1f we
can geta fair, stand-up-fight out
of them, away from any trees, why
then I think we haye some show
of success, although the Indians
must number ot least double our
present foree, and that is a° very
moderate  estimate of their|
strength,

Four Crow Indians ecame
through via the Big Horn Moun-
taing and Ash Creek, from Terry’s
command, two daysago, They ye-
ort the Sioux still in the néigh-
Imrlmml of Little Big Horn River,
with hunting parties down on
Tongue and among the moun-
tning, * * * % ¥ Tha(rows
report numerous Sioux dead in
the country through which they
passed-—the savages, doubtless,
tell before the rifles of Major Re-
no and his men. Judging by such
reports ag we have seen, Custer's
troops could not have done much
s'aughter hemmed in and conlus-
ed as they were. Besides, the
cavalry carbine, in many cases,
proved & treacherous arm. It ap-
pears that the ejectoroften fyiled |
to thow sut the HIIIL‘” of the explod-
ed cartridges, and, being unprovi- |
dedwith  ramrods, the soldiers!
were virtually disarmed. A word |
o thisuuh{'ecl: The government
avalry earbine is a very delicate |
weapon, easily injured, and once !
damaged, hard to vepair. It hos |
but one shell ejector, which of-
ten fails to “‘(H‘L‘ and legves the
soldier at the merey of his ener- |
gy. The official dolts who got up |
the arm failed to have rammoers
rovided, § great oversight. Even

ghould atipl, he has still his iron
wand wherewith to pull it out.
FFuthermose, ghort arms in Indian
warfure are entirely ineflicient,
The long infantry rifle is the
thing to lift the Indian off his feet,
wherefore the Siogx dread the
“walk-n-heaps,” terribly armed
and  unembarragsed by  scary
liorses, mugeh wore than they do
our showy cavalry, Had the lat-
ter “the long rifle” they would be
twice mare eflective than they are
It ik objected that the infantry
qan would be “unhandy” ¥ dop't
hink so, CGleneral Craok alwiays
carries one on hix saddle, and |
surely any trapper can do the |
same,  The sarbine s o prefty |
weapow, but compared the mus |

compi-
ny's attention to its muscular l&t‘
velopment, “gen’'men, thar's in.
telleck for yer.”

A book agent was recently shot
inTexas. Whereupon the Worees.
tor Press heartlessly and malig-
nantly remarks that “theve js g
universal demand all over the
country for more book agents—
in Texag,"

The New Style~Brown (te
friend in bath): *Come and dine
with us to-morrow, Jack? Jack:
“All right! Dress, of course
Brown; “Qh, noj no eeremony,
you know. Come just as you
ave "—Fondon Fun;

“Tonder and true."—Little girl ;
“Oh please sir, 've brought your
shirt "ome, but mother says she
oai't wash it no more, ‘cos she
was obliged to paste it up agen
the wall and chuck soapsuds at it,
it's so tender,”—ZLondon Fun.

Brignoli is mellifluously tooting
in Boston, He weighs nearly
three hundred pounds, and out of
his mtirtme vastness his voice is-
sues like the note of some sweet
minstrel inglosed in a beer barrel
and er'in; to sing through the
hung hole.

John Henry, reading to hig
wife from a newspaper: * ‘There
is nota single woman in the
House of Correction.” There, vou
see, don’t you, what wicked creq.
tures wives are? Every woman
in that jail is married.” It is cu-
rious,” said she; “but don't you
think, John dear, that same of
thew go theve fop pelipl”

A thirsty toper, in a bar room,
flung down his sixpence and then
filled his glags to the brim  witly
\Thls!wy, "”l?l(l on  exelaimed
HU hartender, ity apparent aston
whment, “there is a chromo LOeS
with that drink ! and tearing oft
a portion of the end of a cigar hox,
he politely handed it across the
counter,

A man who was not clever at
«-npumlrunm, in attempting to gol,
off one at a tea party at his own
house the other gyening, becamo
exceedingly wixed. Heintended
to ask the old question, “Why i
iy womay like ivy " e l':nnﬁlinr
hut gablant answer to which ix,
“Beeause, the tiope vou're reined
the closer she clings.,” But he
pubtit, “Why is ivy like a wo
man " which none of the ladies
could tell, and & the unfortonate
man told them himseM that it was
*Because the closer it elings Yo
more you're ruined.” e




